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HE Chrysler Imperial “80”—supreme expression of Chrysler 
Standardized Quality — was designed and built for that market 
which sets no limit on price. 80 miles and more an hour, 92 
horse power with a responsiveness signifying perfect mastery of 
both; an ease of luxurious riding that makes motoring com- 
fort take on anew meaning—the genius of Chrysler engineers has 
combined these results to make a car as fine as money can build. 


Ten body styles, priced from $2495 to $3995, f. 0. b. Detroit, 
subject to current Federal excise tax. 











AVE you a favorite club? One that inspires 
ip pate absolute confidence? One with which 
you know you can always hit the ball fairly? 

If so, do you know why it is a favorite? Probably be- 
Cause it suits you exactly in weight, balance, and “‘feel’’. 
Which would indicate that the rest of your clubs do not. 


Buy a complete set... 


or (new this year, .. 


This lack of relation is a universal handicap. That is , 
why Spalding originated the idea of making matched one club al a time 
golf clubs. So that every club in the set would feel like = 
a favorite. Spalding has bui!t a set of irons so accurately 


NUMBER ONE related that they all feel exactly alike. 


Now you can build up a perfectly related set of golf clubs, one 


These irons have an exact relation of lie to lic. An 


exact graduation in the pitches of the blades. The tor- 
sion and resilience of the shafts are matched. And the 
relation of balance is so perfect, that a line drawn through 
the centers of balance of all the clubs parallels the tops 
of the shafts. See illustration Number One. 

A similar comparison made with the average set of 
clubs usually looks like illustration Number Two. 

Such accurate relationship gives all the Spalding 
rons exactly the same swinging weight—that is, you 
can time your swing exactly the same for all of them. 


at a time. 


Spalding’s new line—Kro-Flite Related Iron and Wood Clubs 
—comes in three groups or swinging weights, indexed by cne 
(..) two (. .) and three (....) dots. Buy one or two clubs in the 
swinging weight that suits you best. At any time you can buy 
additional clubs of the same index. The clubs in each group are 
perfectly related in weight, pitch, lie, balance and feel. 

Each group consists of a No. 1 iron (driving iron), No. 2 (mid- 
iron), No. 3 (mid mashiec), No. 4 (mashie iron), No. § (mashic), 
and No. 6 (mashie niblick). The Kro-Flite Related Irons are 
$5.50 cach. Kro-Flite Related Woods—Driver, Brassie and Spoon 


NUMBER TWO —are $12.50 each. 


Spalding also offers the famous Registered Sets. These are the 
sets which first gave matched clubs to golfers. The Registered 
Kro-Flite Set of eight perfectly matched irons is $65. The Reg- 
istered Kro-Flite Wood Set, twin driver and brassic, is $30. 
Spoon to match, made to order, is $15. Registered Sets must be 
bought complete. Prices are slightly higher in Canada. 


Imagine the tremendous advantage of such uniform- 
ity. You do not have to humor each club. You don’t have to bring one club- 
head through faster than another to compensate for a difference in weight and 
balance. You do not have to master different swings for different clubs. You 
can perfect one swing for all of them. 


Another advantage—the ‘‘Sweet Spot” 

The “Sweet Spot"’ is the one spot on the face of the 
club that gives greatest distance to the ball, and the 
sweetest feel to the impact. Every golf club has one. It 
remained for Spalding, however, to so plan the dis- 
tribution of metal that the “Sweet Spot’ could be 
located in the same position on 
every club face. And Spalding 

has marked it there for you to see. 


Each of these sets is stamped with a number which is reg- 
istered with Spalding. Should a club ever be lost or broken, it 
can be exactly duplicated by sending the set number and club 
aumber to Spalding. 


Have your professional outfit you—cither one 
at a time with Kro-Flite Related Clubs, or all at 
once with a Registered Set. Spalding dealers also 
Wood clubs that match carry these clubs, and of course all Spalding Stores. 

Spalding wood clubs—driver,brassie and spoon—are as 
perfectly related as the irons—and that is important too! 


ee 
x KRO-FLITE 


IMPORTANT—all Kro-Flite “‘Irons”’ are made 
ofa mild steel which absorbs the shock of each 
blow instead of transmitting it to your fingers. 
Thus, the mild steel prevents finger fatigue— 
that barely perceptible tiring of the —_ 
muscles which prevents accurate control of 
short approach shots and putts on the last few 
holes of a round. 


t f 
a 


© 1927, A. G.S.& B, 





Gor //7? cLuss 


FREE—GET THIS GOLF CLUB BOOKLET. 
It contains information about golf clubs that 
may be extremely helpful to you—and cer- 
tainly interesting. Simply request on a postal, 
“The First Requisite of Championship Golf"’ 
and mail to A. G. Spatpinc & Bros., 105 
Nassau Street, New York City. 


Related Clubs— 


Registered sets— 
sold one at a time. 


sold in sets only. 
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“OH, MR. JONES-——-WE ARE COLLECTING FUNDS TO HELP THE STARVING CHINESE. 
I PUT YOUR NAME ON THE succor List?” 


MAY 


Trying It on the Dog 


(Two office boys are conversing 
on lower Nassau Street.) 


. OU gotta pup?” 
“Sure, p'lice pup.” 


“Whatcha feeding’ him?” 

“Jus’ bread ’n’ milk.” 

“Bread ’n’ milk? That’s the woist 
slop they is for a pup.” 

“Yeah? Whatcha feedjours?” 

“Well, the best feed for a pup 
is justa puppy biscuit. Yuh soften 
itup in hot water wit’ a little weak 
lamb brot’ all over it. Thassa 
stuff.” 

“Yeah? May be awright for your 
pup bu’ not for mine. 
I give him that mush 
for a week and he all 
but croaked. ’S’too 
rich” 

Well, whyn’tchu 
try the warm milk 
ona bone crackers? 
That gives ’em 
stren’th. Bread’s bad 
for ’em.”’ 


“Yeah? May be for 





The hair and 


the tortoise 


yours but mine’s growin’ on it. Feed 
him one’t a day and a big knuckle- 
bone—wit’ no meat on it—to chew 
on. That keep’s em busy awright.” 

“Wonner he don’t starve to deat’. 
I feed mine two swell meals a day. 
Soft puppy biscuit wit’ weak lamb 
brot’ on it. Bes’ stuff in the woild 
for a young dog.” 

“You kin have it for yours but I 
don’t want it for mine. ’S'too heavy 
Bread ‘n’ milk’s plenty.” 

“Well, don’ blame me for not tell- 
in’ yuh, if you don’ have no luck 
wit’ him and don’ bring him up.” 





A Sap’s Fable 


had a race—and 


the tortoise 
won. 


“Awright, and don’t say I didn’t 
tell you nuttin’ if your pup croaks 
from overeatin’.” 

“Awright, I guess I can’t tell you 
nuttin’ you don’t know about pups.” 

“That goes wit’ you too. I wuz 
jus’ tryin’ to steer you right but you 
wrote de book. You wrote de book.” 

“Yeah?” 

“Yeah!” Clarence Knapp. 


Attic Philosophy 

OOR LITTLE RICH GIRL: 
So you've stopped accepting pres- 

ents from fraternity men? — ~ 
Ricn Lirtite Poor 
Girt: Yes. “Beware 
the Greeks bearing 

gifts,” you know. 


7p UEST: Wow! 
What kind of 
Scotch is this? 
Host (sadly): One 
hundred per _ cent. 
American. 





WHEN YOU TOLD DAVE THAT you’p BE A SISTER 
TO HIM WIIAT DID HE bo? 

Saliy: Uk HAD TILE NERVE TO ASK TO BORROW MY CAR SO 

HE COULD TAKE ANOTHER GIRL OUT RIDING. 


Polly: 


A Campus Scandal 
. HY did the News editor leave college?” 
“He ran a story on prexy’s daughter's dance that 
said ‘her parties always attract great interest.’ ” 


“Yeah—what about it?’ 
“The printer changed the ‘r’ to an 








Diner: waiter! 1 ASKED YOU TO BRING MY SALAD WITH- 
OUT THE DRESSING, 
SORRY, SIR—-BUT WE ARE NOT PERMITTED TO 


SERVE LETTUCE IN THE NUDE, 


Waiter: 


The Great American Home 


According to the Advertisements 


T’ is a private residence and gentlemen's estate and 

built of certified lumber and Southern Pine, the 
aristocrat of soft woods bought direct from the mills 
and colored stucco, hollow tile, concrete for permanence. 
sheet steel for every purpose, the inherent charm of 
stone, and brick that is cheaper in the long run, and it 
is covered with everlasting shingles, lined with cork 
insulation, appointed with correct hardware, painted 
with imperishable colors, heated with an absolutely 
silent oil furnace and radiators from a world institute 
of heating that blankets the nation. It has artistic 
interiors made so with lacquer, beautiful ceilings, screens 
that last, a modern breakfast nook inspired by old-world 
craftsman 
ship, the secret 
of lovely oak 
floors, the last 
word in living- 
room style that 
turns into a bed- 
room at night, 
the recognized 
leader of all coal 
windows, the ut- 
most in sanitary 
engineering, in- 
stant hot water 
from plumbing 
fixtures with fin- 
est quality of 
brass pipes that 
contain more 
copper, and 
bathroom luxury 
used on Park 
Avenue yet 
priced low 
enough for the 
most modest cot- 
tage, and is desirably located in a fast-growing com- 
munity with rising values and filled with period furni- 
ture, genuine linoleum, and music from radios, phono- 
graphs, and grand pianos used by the immortals and 
bought on the installment plan with a small down- 
payment or what have you? W. W. Scott. 


Why I Ride in the Subway 


RIDE in the subway to and from the office because 

all available parking space seems to have been rolled 
up and dumped into the Atlantic Ocean. 

—Beecause fire plugs outnumber automobiles three to 
one, 

—Because auto thieves outnumber fire plugs five to 
one. 

—Because traffic cops haven’t the faintest idea of 
what constitutes an intelligent discussion. 

—Because traffic laws are too numerous to be remem 
bered without a staff of secretaries. 

—Because traffic is just one infernal jam and jar 
after another. 

—Because I have no automobile. 


“YEH, BILL’S A SNAPPY DRESSER BUT 

HE CARRIES IT TOO FAR!” 
“MEANING WHICH?” 

“WELL, WHEN I SAT ON HIS LAP, THE 


CREASE IN HIS TROUSERS CUT ME.” 


Tup. 
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To a Wild Rose 
M Y love is like a wild, wild rose. 


Her stems, uncovered, greet 
the eye 
In toto. Shapely? Yes, God knows! 
(And so do you, as well as I.) 


My love is like a wild, wild rose. 
In artful guile she sways, to beck 
Me to her side. And then she goes 
And sticks her thorns into my 
neck ! 


Mv love is like a wild, wild rose. 
or when I seize and hold her 
tight, 
Limp in my grasp she lies. And so’s 
A rose by any name you write. 
Leslie M. Roberts. 


Passport Dope 

F you are planning to go abroad, 

it is easy to see that you must 
have a passport. They won't let 
you abroad without a passport or 
something to show to the man. If 
you haven't got a passport to show 
him, you can show him some of the 
snapshots you took at the beach last 
summer, but he would rather look at 
a passport. Who wouldn't? 

The first step in getting a passport 
is to write to the State Department 
in Washington and ask them nicely 
for one. Following is a suggested 
form letter to the State Department: 


May 29, 19— 
(Name of year.) 
Dear STuBBY: 

What a swell guy you 
turned out to be, letting 
me take that trolley 
Thursday night instead 
of telling me that the bus 
went right by the door! 
It took me an hour and a 
quarter to get to Butch’s 
and when I got there no- 
body was home. So I 
went into Lester's and 
had a combination sand- 
wich and let it go at that. 
The next time you want 
some fun, try getting my 
suitease out of the rumble 
seat of the Chrysler. 

Well, what’s mine is 
yours. You know that. 

Sincerely, 

(Name of applicant.) 

After sending this let- 
ter to the State Depart- 
ment, it will be neces- 
sary for you to wait until 

















Absolutely 


Betty: BUT REALLY, DEAR, IS THAT THE TRUTH? 


Jack: Honest! 


they answer you. This ought not to 
take more than a week, if you know 
what I mean. It will then be time 
enough for you to take the physical 
examination. This ought not to be 
much trouble, provided you have 
taken any kind of care of yourself, 
or of anybody else. It consists chiefly 
of informal folk dancing in and out 
of the examination-room while the 
State Department officials 
sketches of you. The best of these 


“ALTHOUGH YOU BELONG TO SOMEBODY ELSE, TO-NIGHT YOU 


BELONG TO ME.” 


make 


CROSS THE STREET AND EXPECT TO DIK, IT 1s! 


sketches (which are none too good) 
are finished up on a stiff cardboard 
(3x4 is a very poor size and should 
be avoided) and sent to vou at your 
home, together with paper for wrap 
ping and mailing. 
Now comes the hard part. This 
is called “getting a visa.” Take the 
sketch which the officials 
have made of you and show it to the 
representatives of the foreign coun 
tries which you wish to visit. You 
will find them in their offices on 
every Whitsunday at four p. m. At 
four-five P. M. they go out to lunch 
until next Whitsunday, so you will 
have to work fast. They will prob- 
ably not like the sketch and will 
make no bones of saying 
so. Or, better yet, they 
will not be in their offices 
and you can give the 
whole thing up as a bad 

job. 
Anything 
want to do? 


Robert Benchley. 


The Super- 
Satirist 
“Q’\EE that man 
there. He’s the very 
latest type of novelist.” 
“Is he really?” 
“Yes, he debunks the 
debunkers.”’ 


passport 


else you 


over 
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“ISN’T IT WONDERFUL, GRANDMA? ISN’T IT AMAZING?” 


“ou! IT’S VERY PRETTY, 


THE MOON AS GOD MADE IT.” 


Golfers, Attention! 


HE British residents of the 

South Seas Isle of Maluanha are 
reported to have built for their 
recreation a golf course, on the 
island which they are occupying un- 
der mandate from the Allied pow- 
ers. The native Maluanhans have 
proved to make very satisfactory 
caddies. No trouble is experienced 
from their pocketing any lost balls 
they may find in the rough. 

Professor J. C. B. Basingwell, of 
the British Museum, an acknowl- 
edged expert on the tribes 


only member of the Maluanha Golf 
Club who has so far turned in a card 
of over ninety is the Methodist mis- 
sionary, whose son acts as his caddy. 


R. H. E. 


Fisherman’s Luck 
Jc rRST WOMAN (at wedding): 
That’s a_ fine-looking husband 
you've landed, Mrs. Morris. 
Seconp Woman (a bride): Oh, 
he’s all right. But you ought to see 
the one that got away. 


NO DOUBT; BUT 1M OLD-FASHIONED, I SUPPOSE. 


I PREFER 


Where the Questionnaire 
Craze Started 


(Mr. A. Levy answered all correctly 

and got a ten-dollar fine. Mr. Pat- 

rick Murphy answered the last and 
got an apology.) 


“WHE RE do you think you are 
going? 

“Where did you learn to drive? 
“Who do you think you are? 
“Why don’t you stop when you 

hear me blow my whistle? 
“When did you leave home? 
“Where's your license? 





of Oceania, states that 
while most of these peo- 
ples bave an enumerative 
vocabulary reaching ten or 
a score, the primitive 
Maluanhan, owing to his 
habit of carrying a spear 
in the right hand, never 
learned to count higher 





Fred fergan— 


“Where’s your eyes? 
“Say, what’s your name, 
anyway?” 


Wait and See 


LIM: I wonder what 

sort of baseball season 
we'll have. 

Fram: We probably 














than five. 
It is understood that the 





A SCOTCH MOUSETRAP, 





won’t know until several 
years have passed. 
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The possible adventures, in 
mid-ocean, of a gallant young 
man who refused to admit 


that he did it all by himself. 











Her Birthday Gift 


Ile: WELL, MY DEAR, WHAT’LL IT BE—A NEW LINCOLN OR YOUR DIVORCE? 


Brothers in Sacrifice 


HE visitor to the Hall of Fame 

stood in awe among the busts and 
statues of America’s great. Ranged 
around him in their majesty were 
Washington, Lincoln, Franklin, 
Hamilton—scores of men and wom- 
en who had given of their best and 
done all they could to make America 
what it is to-day. 

“Y'know,” he 


woman by his 


contided to the 
kinda 


side, “‘it’s 





slick pallin’ round, as you might say, 
with these old bozos. Back in 717 
‘n’ "18 I put a star on our service 
flag for every one of my company’s 
boys that joined up, and promised 
‘em their jobs back when they come 
back from France. 

“Yes, an’ I'd of gave ’em back 
to ’em, too, if it hadn’t been for the 
distressin’ post-war conditions.” 


Tip Bliss. 
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Junior: OH, DADDY, LOOK AT 
THOSE COWS OVER THERE LAY- 
ING MILK. 





Tea Time 
- ET the 


Brown!” 
“Isn't Minerva a riot?” 
“Jane is too plump for that gown— 
Wouldn't you think that she'd 
diet?” 


chapeau on Miss 


“Isn't Minerva a riot!” 
“Heavens! the slippers on May!” 
“...Wouldn’t you think that she'd 
diet?” 
“Grace never looked well in gray,” 


“Heavens! the slippers on May!” 
“...She must have bought it on 
credit.” 
“Grace never looked well in gray.” 
(“Don’t you dare say that | said 
it!"’) 


“She must have bought it on credit.” 


“...Copied it outright from 
Dot!” 

(“Don’t vou dare say that J said 
it!) 


“Couldn’t have cost her a lot.” 


“...Copied it outright from Dot— 
Not that I want to be spiteful!” 
“Couldn’t have cost her a lot.” 
“Aren't Pearl's stockings too 
frightful!” 


“Not that I want to be spiteful— 
Jane is too plump for that gown.” 
“Aren't Pearl’s stockings too fright- 


ful?” 
“Get the chapeau on Miss 
Brown!” 
D’Annunzio Cohen. 
Devotion 
MB::: George, it’s shameful the 
way we're neglecting _ little 
Herbert's religious training. At 


least we ought to send him to Sun- 
day School once a week. 

Mr.: Nonsense, my dear, we're not 
neglecting his religious training. 
Don’t we take him to the Cathedral 
of the Motion Picture every Sunday 
evening? 


Another Bright Saying 
a AMMA, why does the furnace 
make Daddy shiver and make 
funny faces and hiccup when he 
comes up from the cellar?” 


QO E reason why so many pedes 
trians don’t look where they're 
going is that they are in an ambu 
lance. 
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Life 


—And Ill Tell You Another 


"Now: said the location man of the Outdoor Adver- 
tising Service to the advertising manager of the 
Dandelion Milk Like Wine Co., “I’ve found a place for 
, billboard that can be gotten for a song. You know 
the road that leads out of Blimpdale into the moun- 
tains? Well, I got an option on the first left turn after 
you leave that 
pumping station 
two miles from 
the crossroads. “WHEREJA GET THE BUMP?” 
You know where “NIGHT CLUB.” 
I mean?” “WHERE WAS THE NIGHT CLUB?” 
“Yes,” said “IN THE cop’s HAND.” 
the advertising 
manager; *“ but Sorrows of a Popular Man 


pee he eae ORACE FROBISHER, JR., of Broken Bow, Neb., 
prensa = hurried from the post office to the nearest drug 

Sn tate wa store and called nervously for a double coke. 
sstadl Pheu His hand trembled, letting a page of the 
anti: chant letter he had just opened drift to the floor 
: pote unheeded. 


Why, do you pit , , 
Mama: GLADIOLA! WHERE ARE you know that 30,000 ; “Ww hassa matter, Horace? You look all 
in,” the soda clerk asked sympathetically, 


GOING? automobiles with ie, Mil the | 
: US . < across the bar. 
Pup: 1'VE GOT A BONE TO PICK WITH an average ton- -— & nna a ay, se Y “4 “lat f mine.” 
. s . ese NeCw ork -: Ss O ni Be 
THAT KITTEN THAT SCRATCHED ME nage of 5,000 » =e _— — — : — 
al ee ay: - Horace exclaimed. “They seem to think I can 
FROM HER VISITING LIsT! pounds and a ; : ; iow 
give my attention to all of them! When the 


mean carrying A, 
tv of f he Natl Book-of-the-Month Club asked me to come 
capacity of four persons pass that spot during the : ‘th tl teal f selected 
, . in with the original group of selected mem- 
months of June, July and August alone? Do you know 8 er 
? bers, I was glad. to let them use my name. 


that every one of those people is a_ potenti: spec . : 

“i : “aE 599 peo} s a potential prospect I didn’t have much on hand just then but 
for Dandelion Milk? National G hi hadn’ .* , 
“Yes, I know all that, but we’re not interested!” 1 pntccae Pye gages ara _ me 
“Do you know I can get that spot, erect the sign and a a “gh wd meyereriees. ating x 
keep it in perfect repair for you for less than fifteen dol- oe ong we, Wee ae Se 
lars a month, which is a milline rate of some- pamcceagesteco Realizing —_ pol ot 
thing like three-sixteenths of a cent per fiscal age ee certain responsibil- 

itv, I went into that. And now 


annum ?” 
“No, I didn’t know that, but we’re not inter- a _ elected to the Literary 
mid. 


ested.” 

“Do you know that the Orchid Con- oar ge ee oe Mee ee 
densed Milk Corporation will snap up ee 
that spot if you don’t take it? Do you 
know what competition on that particular 
spot alone for a pe ‘riod of six months will 
cost your Company! °” 

“Yes. I know wortestiy. But I also 
know what the view is to the north from 
that spot. Let the Orchid crowd ruin it 
if they like. But the directors of my 
company would never consent to having 
one of our billboards spoil such a perfect 
vista. Good day!” 


account of my duties 
as representative of 
the Drama League, I 
cannot possibly accept. 
If I don’t look out I'll 
fall behind with my 
work in the Mentor 
Association.” 

McCready Huston. 


Fancy Costumes 
OU say the cen- 
sors have closed 


Newly Acquired ; 
; sie te - Moe’s movie theatre? 
A! PLICANT (for position as / Why?’ 
maid): My pame is Gwen- - > “He always dresses 
dolin Argincourt, madam. his usherettes up to 
Lavy: How do you spell it? “Hey! GET THA HELL OUT fit the film and the ex- 
Appticant: I haven't tried fo FROM UNDER THERE—WHERE change sent him a pro- 
to spell it yet, madam —- I've WOULD YA BE IF THIS THING duction called ‘The 
only had it two days. SHOULD FALL?” Garden of Eden.’” 


Carroll Carroll. 





























BACK IN THE EQUINE 


The Gay Nineties 


NINETIES THE OFFICIAL OPENING OF THE 
THE DAY THAT OLD HAFPFENSCHLEIBER, THE 


DUMMY DOBBIN. 


Letters of a Modern Father 


M Y peEaR Son: 
os 


“our decision to spend one 
more summer at tennis before set- 
tling down is satisfactory to me, pro- 
vided you give me your word to put 
on your hat on September fifteenth 


Your mother and I 
that at the end of your 
college course we cannot let you go 


and keep it on. 
are sorry 


on and take your master’s degree 
and collect early editions. But with 
one son an Army officer and a daugh- 
ter married to a portrait painter, we 
are under the necessity of retrench- 
ing all the time. I know that most 
boys of your age get to spend a 
year drinking in Paris after leaving 
school, but I’m afraid you will have 


to be contented with loafing at home 
and criticizing ‘Tilden and Richards. 
In the fall you must go to work. 
You have always said you'd like to 
be an interior decorator, so I have 
a position for you as superintendent 
of the paste department for the local 
wall paper company. It is a mighty 
good place to start for a boy who 
wants to get up the ladder. 
Your Arrectionate Faruer. 
MeCready Huston. 


Admonition 
NA OTHER (to daughter starting 
‘ out for a party): And remem- 
ber, dear, no lady ever cools her gin 
by blowing on it. 





SUMMER SEASON WAS 


IITARNESS MAN, PUT THE FLY NET ON HIS 


Puzzle 
MOVING van, twenty-five feet 
long, fifteen feet wide and 
twelve feet high, loaded to capacity 
with furniture, backs up to a trim 
little bungalow approximately 
twenty feet long, twelve feet wide 
and ten feet high. After several 
minutes’ strenuous activity, the furni- 
ture is transferred from the van to 
Disinterested persons 
passing by will uphold the assertion 
of the track driver and his helpers 
that the van went away empty. 
Problem: Where did the furniture 
go? Bill Sykes. 


the house. 


UTY, as Bruce Barton might 
call it: the line nobody toes. 
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PRIZE WINNERS 





The Stenographer: wuy, recor! 
you SAID YOU COULDN’T TAKE ME 
QUT BECAUSE YOU WERE LUNCHING 
WITH THE BOSS AT HIS CLUB. WHAT 
\RE YOU DOING HERE? 

The Bookkeeper: we, you sEE, 
i's THis way... The boss is lunch- 
ing at his fraternity club to-day, 
and I refuse to eat in one of those 
Greek joints. 

This Alibi, which wins the first 
prize of $50.00, was submitted by 
Grorce T. Hepsurn, 

1688 North Broad Street, 
Bloomfield, New Jersey. 

Five second prizes of $10.00 each 
have been awarded to the following: 
Auine M. Bauuarp, Dearborn, 
Michigan, for the Alibi: “The club 
bid was no good, because his wife 

‘took him out.’ ” 

Marsorie Barrett, Seattle, 
Washington, for the Alibi: “The 
boss ran into his sweet mama and had 
to take her to lunch so he borrowed 
all my money except two bits.” 

Emity S. Cort, Pensacola, Flori- 
da, for the Alibi: “I’m just filling up 
first so that I can seem to be too 
much interested in his conversation 
to eat.” 

C. R. Love, Jr., Brooklyn, New 
York, for the Alibi: “He was taking 
me out in my best suit but revoked 
on the club with some trumped-up 
excuse of heart trouble, so I re- 
nigged.” 

Cuarutes P. Kwnaepet, New 
Haven. Connecticut, for the Alibi: 
“I heard the boss tell his wife he 
was having a fish for lunch, and I 
don’t like fish so I called it off.” 


Life 








ALIBI CONTEST 


Conditions of the Contest on page 33 ° 








$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


“PUY a pup,” said Mr. Kipling— 
“And your money will buy 
Love unflinching that cannot lie... .” 

Not a few of us have been made 
to realize that our money will also 
buy a pup which turns out to be, 
eugenically speaking, a complete 
flop. 

Observe, below, the pup that 
started out to be a Boston terrier, 
but couldn’t seem to hold the pose. 
Spot by spot, and paw by paw, he 
has furnished his fair owner with 
reasons to believe that she has been 
gypped. 

The vendor of this canine misfit 
must supply an Alibi, or excuse; and 
this is where you come in. 


If you can assist him, in twenty- 
five words, or less, to deliver a clever 
and ingenious conclusion to his an- 
swer, you are in line for one of the 
cash prizes which are as follows: 


First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 


ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY- 
SEVEN will be published in Lire 
next week, with a new set of prizes 
offered. 

Read the conditions carefully— 
and go to it! 











ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY-SIX 
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BOSTON TERRIER, AND LOOK AT HIM Now! 
“WELL, YOU SEE, IT’S THIS WAY... 


“WHEN YOU SOLD ME THIS PUP YOU SAID HE WAS A GENUINE 


999 


”” 











STEREOSQOPIC GEMS 


The Many-Ringed Circus 


The Announcer: 
“TN this ring, ladies and gentle- 
men, Calvin Coolidge, the Great 
Inscrutable! See his vote-defying 
vetoes, watch him beard the savage 
farmer in his corntield—and make 
him like it! See Silent Cal! Will 
he run again? WILL HE RUN 
AGAIN? God only knows, and time 
alone will tell! 

“In this ring, ladies and gentle- 
men, Charles G. Dawes, General 
Hell-’n’-Maria Charley! See him in 
his amusing spectacle, Defying the 
Senate, and Being Defied in 
Turn! A laugh—not a vote, 
ladies and gentlemen 
ond! He is not a candidate 
for any office and never has 
been, but he is Vice-Presi- 
dent of the United States! 
Q. E. D., ladies and gentle- 
men, Q. E. D.! 

“In this ring, ladies and 
gentlemen, Farmer Lowden 
of Illinois! See him beat 
plowshares into votes, reap- 
ers into delegates! Watch 
him whirl all other issues 
about his head until they are 
DIZZY! Governor Lowden, 
the Pride of the West! 

“In this ring, ladies and 
gentlemen, Al Smith, Gov- 


a sec- 
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ernor Al of N’Yawk! Is he wet or 
is he dry? Does he love the Ku 
Klux Klan? SEE HIM! HEAR 
HIM! and draw your own conclu- 
sions ! 

“And in the next ring, ladies and 
gentlemen, Al’s side-kick, his favor- 
ite buddy, William Gibbs McAdoo, 
California’s Favorite Son! Will he 
run, ladies and gentlemen? -Try to 
keep him from it, just try! He is 
so much like Al Smith, ladies and 
gentlemen, that they are mistaken 
for BROTHERS! Heh! Heh! Heh! 

“In this ring, la- 

dies and gentlemen, 

- Nicholas Long- 
worth, Society's 


fl 
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He: 


MARRY ME, DARLING? 


- SURELY, BUT WE'LL HAVE TO WAIT AWHILE. 


HTle: 


WHY so? 


I WANT MY FIRST MARRIAGE TO BE FOR LOVE. 
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“BUSY GTREET SCENE IN POUGHKEERSI=." 


Nicky! See him wrap the House of 
Representatives about his LITTLE 
FINGER! See him make friends 
and create votes by the THOU- 
SAND! Will he run? Ask Alice, 
SHE KNOWS! 

“In the next ring, ladies and gen- 
tlemen, Governor Ritchie, of Mary- 
land, My Maryland! Is he wet? 
Watch him drip, ladies and gentle- 
men, WATCH HIM DRIP! See 
him devour the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment in two bites or even one, AND 
WITH GREATEST GUSTO! 

“In the other rings, the other can- 
didates, ladies and gentlemen, other 
candidates stretching as far as naked 
can see! See them, hear them, 
Each will 


eve 
watch their droll antics! 
be worth the price of admission, as 
you, one and all, will readily agree! 

“The BIG SHOW is just start- 

ing, just commencing! 
LET "ER GO!” 
John C, Emery. 


Another Angle 
“FRHAT man, back in 
1900, created quite 4 
sensation by driving an 
automobile 15 miles an 
hour.” 
“Well, he could do the 
same to-day!” 








The Red Dress 


ALWAYS saw, I always said 
If I were grown and free, 
I'd have a gown of reddest red 
As fine as you could see 


To wear out walking, sleek and slow, 
Upon a sunny day. 

And there'd be one to see me so, 
And flip the world away. 


And he would be a gallant one, 
With stars behind his eyes, 
And hair like metal in the sun, 
And lips too warm for lies. 


I always saw us, gay and good, 
High-honored in the town. 
Now | am grown to womanhood... 
| have the silly gown. 
Dorothy Parker. 


The Senior Class Voting 
raronite POEM — “Gunga 
Din,” 348. “If,” 207. “Nicho- 
las Nickleby,” 56. “Mademoiselle 
from Armentiéres,” 29. “Ode on a 
Grecian Urn,” 3. 
Favorite Sport — Curling, 433. 
Clock golf, 14. Hare and heunds, 
12. 


Religious Preference—None, 55+. 





STEREOSCOPIC GEMS 


‘ 


“NO, THE MEAN THING. 


‘DIDNT GLADYS INVITE YOU TO THE WEDDING?” 
BUT SHE CERTAINLY WON’? BE ABLE TO KEEP ME 


FROM THE DIVORCE.” 


Pleasantest Year — Senior, 453. 
Junior, 121. Freshman, 34. Second 
Freshman, 29. 

Hardest Year — Sophomore, 347. 
Leap, 215. First year after leaving 
college, 98. 

Ilave You Ever Kissed a Girl? 
Yes, 607. No, 13. Not on the mouth, 
11. Only my sister, 3. Undecided, 1. 

What Is Your Greatest Reqgret?— 


Not having been football captain, 
218. ‘Taking Analytical Geometry, 
153. Lending neckties to friends, 
88. Getting fired, 3. 

What Suggestions Would You 
Make?—Having the college moved 
nearer New York, 507. Abolishing 
Chapel, 612. Unlimited cuts, 341. 
Major letters for the Bowling Team, 
4. Norman R. Jaffray. 
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Patron: is THIS THE “GOLDEN GoosE”’? 

Night Club Proprietor: Nov vo-pay, 81k. THE “GOLDEN GOOsE”” WAS PERMA- 
NENTLY PADLOCKED AND FOREVER ENJOINED AT THREE 0’CLOCK THIS MORN- 
ING, THIS IS THE “COPPER CUCKOO.” WON'T YOU COME IN? 

HE difference between the girl 

of to-day and the maid of yester- 
year is the distinction between 
“swooning” and “passing out.” 


Harmony 
R UB: Do you and your wife 
‘ agree on anything? 
Dus: Sure—we both love her! 
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hee mee 


“THESE SLIPPERS YOU MADE FOR ME DON’T FIT—I CAN’T WALK IN THEM.” 
- 


“PROPLE WHO TRADE HERE DON’T WALK! 


How to Be Kodaked 


Woman 
REFUSE. 

Laugh. 
Powder nose. 
Laugh. 
Comb hair. 
Pull down dress, 
Pull up dress. 
Laugh. 
Powder nose. 
Look silly. 


Man 


Take off hat. 

Put on hat. 

Cross right leg over left. 
Cross left over right. 

As you were. 

Light cigarette. 

Throw away cigarette. 
lix tie. 

Throw out chest. 

Look serious. 


The Man Who Writes 
French Composition Books 
Visits a Doctor 
(1 MY appointment was for elev- 

en, and it is now after twelve 
o'clock. (2) While I was waiting I 
have read interesting maga- 
zines. (3) I here 
am not well to-day. (4) Here is my 
tongue, and you can see my throat 
also. (5) Yes, 1 have had measles, 
scarlet fever, and chicken pox. (6) 
No, my grandfather did not die sud- 
denly, but the uncle of my female 
cousin has had lumbago. (7) Al 
though I do not drink I sometimes 
smoke cigarettes. (8) I should like 
a sea voyage if I had some money. 
(9) May I eat potatoes, carrots, and 
cauliflower? (10) What is your 
charge? (11) Here is my pretty 
watch and all my dollars. (12) I 
am well now and I shall not be sick 
any more. 


some 


came because I 


W. W. Scoit. 


Up from Slavery 
“T THOUGHT you were going to 
give up coffee.” 
“Well, I was, but after trying it 
for a while I decided to give up the 


substitutes instead.” 


AILING Lindbergh’s f light, 

Mussolini wired that it was due 

to “a superhuman will.” That makes 
two. 
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Justice in Gehenna 


SATAN: I am glad because you, an authority on eti- 
S quette, have come to hear my confession that I 
signed my name to an invitation written in the third 
person on cerise letter-paper with a 
typewriter and assured them that I 
would wear tan match the 
bridegroom’s because it always pleased 
him to have thirty-two guests at the 
dinner party, making it unnecessary for 
right-handed persons to reach across 
their plates for the fish knives. But 
you can picture his confusion when he 
discovered that he had married her 
before he had been presented to her mother and when 
he was unable to give away the monogrammed silver 
used by his first wife it was obvious that he was pay- 
ing the penalty for serving tea in his bachelor quarters 
when my unfortunate friend, believing it was lettuce, ate 
asparagus with his fingers; and he found himself ostra- 
cized by his old set when he called it a crowd... . But, 
my dear madam! You will find by turning to page 202 
in vour own book that it is boorish to interrupt when 
the speaker. has no intention of holding the floor for more 
than a generation or two... 
(1nd so on throughout eternity.) 
Gerald Cosgrove. 


shoes to 





“T HEAR Clare is trying to reduce.” 
“T'll say she is. Jack asked her to go for a ride 
last night and she insisted on walking both ways.” 





| SUST BETWEEN US GIRLS 

















“NAY dear, I'm simply a MASS of BRUISes—I mean 
4 I ACtually AM, because I have been trying out 
this new iDEA which some POIsonous person thought 
UP about reDUCing by SWATting yourself with a FLY 
swatter—can vou BEAR it, my dear? I mean did you 
EVer in your en TIRE young LIFE hear of a more odd 
and RAUcous iDEA? But I mean when I first HEARD 
about it I was frightfully inTRIGUED because the 
iDEA of SWATting yourself with a FLY swatter 
was so sort of uNIQUE and everything—I mean I 
was honestly TOO imPRESSED because it seemed 
rather a deLIGHT ful iDEA, do you know what I 
MEAN? But I mean the odd SOUL who had this iDEA 
that vou could reduce by SWATting yourself with a FLY 
swatter, of all THINGS, had it put 














in the PApers that it would ‘bring 
PARTS BULGE 
down to a most PLEASing ex- 
PANSE’—can you BEAR it, my 
dear? Well, ACtually I'm so MAD 
I could SPIT—I mean | am actu- 
ally ready to roll over and BUTter 
myself with RAGE because I mean 
for a WEEK at LEAST I have 
been SWATting myself all Over the 
PLACE without losing a POUND, 
my dear, and I mean if I were to 
appear in a BATHing suit | KNOW 
I'd look like NOTHing HUman—I 
mean I ACtually WOULD!" 
Lloyd Mayer. 


To a Young Lady About to 
Accompany Me to a Not 
Altogether Proper Play 

| PREDICT that find 


too 


those prone to 


you may 
Many risqué situations, , 

Just react as you've a mind to 
At such ribald perpetrations. 


As for me, dear, it behooves me 
To proclaim my purpose proudly. 
When a ripe occasion moves me 








A QUIET EVENING AFTER THE CIRCUS. 


I shall laugh both long and loudly. 
Parke Cummings. 
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“SoM E things can 
be done as well 
as others.” So said 


Sam Patch ninety-odd 
years ago and made it 
good by daring feats 
that made his name a 
household word. His 
jump over the Genesee 


his life looks small 
compared with Lind- 
bergh’s hop, but it was 
large for his time and Sam was a 
picturesque figure. 

Lindbergh's exploit has been de- 
lightful. It has been a refreshment 
to have the public mind and the 
newspaper headlines occupied for 
days together with an exploit that 
was clean, gallant and _ beautiful. 
A fine boy! so everybody thinks and 
really he has done something more 
than fly to Paris, for he has stimu- 
Jated good-will between the nations. 

One of the tests of democracy is 
its ability to produce pioneers— 
people that do things first; path- 
finders. Lindbergh seems to be of 
that type. A cool-headed, collected 
youth, son of first-rate parents, 
daring but hardly rash, reticent, 
modest, practiced in his calling as an 
air-mail pilot and very skilful. If 
he felt a call to fly to France it 
was not without warrant. Much 
obliged to him for what he has done 
to clear the air! Good luck to him 
in all the currents that whirl around 
him now, all adulations, solicitations 
of notoriety, calls to perversions of 
every sort, including easy money! 

Bless the boy and keep him out 
of follies. He has really done us 





a great service and that at twenty- 
five is a wonderful thing. 


Crain Maxwett, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


It helps an institution that needs 
a glad hand now and then to recall 
that Lindbergh’s father was a 
Congressman. He was notable in 
that employment. 


DORR 


HE reaction of France to Lind- 

bergh’s exploit is exceedingly 
gratifying and important. Coming 
after the great French disappoint- 
ment and sorrow over the disappear- 
ance of her two gallant fliers (who 
may yet turn up), it shows a fine 
sporting spirit. Lindbergh has 
helped us to demonstrate that there 





is something left in the United 
States besides collectors of war 
debts. The Western nations must 


get together. Observe the current in- 
terest in all war preparations! We 
had the fleet here the other day. In- 
terest in fleets is very lively: inter- 
est in Lindbergh’s hop is affected by 
its relation to war-time aviation. 
The relation does not look very close 
at present, but the great hop is a 
reminder, as said before, that some 
things can be done as well as others, 
and are likely to be done if all 
dafing achievement is presently to 
have again the stimulus of war. 
Britain’s impending breach with 
Sovict Russia makes for thoughtful- 
ness among observers. All the pres- 
ent political complexities that now 
tangle the web of this world’s con- 
cerns may work out without large- 
seale fighting. There is no use of 
croaking about what is to come, for 
we do not know what it will be, but 
one way or another it is likely to in- 
volve momentous experiences. There 
are more kinds of distress than the 








kind produced by war and we ovr. 
selves are getting experience of op 
of them at this time, for our South 
western floods are tremendous and 
we have only begun to take care 9; 
the losses and hardships that haye 
come with them. 

As to that Mr. Coolidge is eritj- 
cized for not calling Congress, and 
the answer is that there is no need 
and no use of calling Congress till 
we know what it has to do when 
convened, For the moment funds are 
provided and being provided that 
seem to be equal to present relief, 
Mr. Hoover ought to be a good judge 
of that and the President may well 
be guided by his reports. 
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A NEIGHBOR journalist in 
Rochester who is displeased 


with Lire’s attitude on Prohibition 
writes to call attention to what Ram- 
say MacDonald said as he was 
leaving. He deprecated the disposi- 
tion of “our smart people (British) 
to come over here and sneer at the 
law.” He said when he got back he 
was going to take the other side, for 
he called it “a great effort to keep 
people decent and to enable men to 
find it easier to do their duty by 
their families and to spend their 
money on necessities.” 

Yes, it is all of that. The com- 
plaint hereabouts is not that it is not 
a great effort to do good, but that 
what good it has accomplished is ac- 
companied by altogether too large a 
share of evil; that the effort, though 
earnest, is very faulty, and that un- 
less the faults in it are remedied, it 
will fail. 

Mr. MacDonald would not say 
that it was a good law. Being asked 
if he thought it was, his answer was: 
“IT say it is a great effort, a great 
and praiseworthy effort, and as I 
like great efforts I resent my coun- 
trymen coming over here and sneer- 
ing at them.” 

The effort must not be lost. It 
has been enormously troublesome and 
expensive and out of it must finally 
come, and doubtless will come, a 
large-scale regulation of rum that 
will help society at less cost of 
crime, death, immorality, plunder 
and discontent than at present. The 
job can be better done than it has 
been done so far. 


E. S. Martin. 


























Another Non-Stop Record, Weather Permitting 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lave, readers should verify from the daily 





newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned, 






























































. Her Cardboard Lover. /mpire—The regula- Saturday’s Children. Booth—A_ charming 
More or Less Serious tion French story of the lady who hired some one comedy dealing with several important truth 
to make love to her in order to—oh, you know! and featuring Ruth Gordon. 

The Barker. Biltmore—Lov- and hate at their Leslie Howard makes his end of it amusing, but way “ ; . 
customary work behind the scenes of a side-show. Jeanne Eagels labors under several handicaps. The Second Man. Guild—Very nice light 
A rich evening for the emotions ‘ $ talk, especially as handled by Alfred Lunt, 

The Play’s the Thing. /enry Miller’s—Will Margalo Gillmore and Earle Larimore. 

Caponsacchi. Hampden’ Romantic melo- fo down in the season's history as the play which ? 
drama, with Walter Hampden, which is pleasir fooled the censors by being bawdy in a nice way : The Silver Cord. John Golde n -Laura Hope 
a lot of people more than it pleased us. and by having Holbrook Blinn and a refined cast. Crews in a highly interesting play dealing with a 

few things a mother ought to know. 

Crime. Times Square—Fairly conventional Right You Are If You Think You Are. Garrick vr ’ 
crook play, except for one robbers ene which Pirandello making you think that you are Thurston, the Magician. Central—Magic in 
ought to excite even the most blasé hold-up ma thinking, and what is more, enjoying it. practically all its forms. 

. ; p—— ] < ly 2907 

The Field God. (Cort—A drama of rural Caro- The Road to Rome. Playhouse—Roman his- Basar sy cainge—A Geenenity Cae 

lina, with several scenes of macabre effectivenc tory made into a p lea asant pill with just a touch of comedy, dealing with young love 
: yhrodisiac in it, administered by lane Cow irgi 3 T > review 

Julius Cesar. New Amsterdam—One week ” . . | A Very Wise Virgin. Bijou—To be reviewed 
only of the Players’ Club production, with a cast ater 
which includes Margaret Lawrence, Basil Rath N 
bone, William Courtleigh, James Rennie, Tyrone — 
Power, James T. Power Pedro de Cordoba and ir ? 
> soa | Eye and Ear Entertainment 

The Ladder. Waldorf—If the backer of thi es The Circus Princess. Winter Garden—A great 

how wants to get rid of his money as badly a | | big entertainment of the Viennese school, with 
~ : = _ — h him with ten better ways t ** Poodle Hanneford and family, George Hassell 
¢ ~ . t — ry ape this play running. If ten George Bickel and others. 
are too many, then one i —-- 
: a | The Desert Song. Casino—Vivienne Segal 
& 

The Mystery Ship. ( omed The mystery | and Eddie Buzzell in a consistent! itisfact 

“How does it keep afloat? | we i } , 7 

ae agg ae Miu ic Box -A murder in which | Hit the Deck. Belasco—The best of the ne 
everybody, including the audience, is impheated, one with Louise Groody, Charle King and 
and interested - Stella Mayhew 

Spread Eagle. Martin Beck—The authorities | Honeymoon Lane. Knickerbocker—Eddie 
are afraid to have this broadcast over the radio, | Dowling’s popular prescription for a good ti 
but as yet no Marines have been stationed at the } , nile a 
doors to prevent people from going in. It might i Lady Do. Liberty—Pretty bad. 
not be a bad idea to take a look at it and see what | . T 
you are not supposed to know about senny-So-Reuns. Klaw—To he reviewed 

r +e next wee 

The Squall. Forty-Fighth St.—The_ effect of | 
one gypsy with sex-appeal on home-life in Spain. A Night in Spain. Forty Fourth St \ good 
One of the minor dramatic work of the season. | | Bak h re i‘ ' “at plenty of comed from Phil 

} eT am ed eal vy. 

Tales of Rigo. Lyric—To he reviewed next J ’ 
week ' | Oh, Ernest! Royale—Not so good. 

The Thief. Ritz—Alice Brady and Lionel Atwill - a Oh, Kay! Im perial—Gertrude Lawrence, 
in a revival of Bernstein's early succe 4 Victor Moore and Oscar Shaw in one I! the 

| season's pleasant hits. 

Triple Crossed. " npn iste aapecaatiens 
Moro What ; Padlocks of 1927. Shubert—Texas Guinan’ 
amount que 7 shov To be reviewed later 
of “The and 
not bad d at Patience. \Masque—Reviewed ir 
that | Pe : “ae eect 

; ggy-Ann. Vanderbilt L 1Si ‘ é 

The Wooden Kimo- ith real music and a funny bool \ Heler 


no. Fulton—A thriller 
which ought to draw 
out a few good screan 
from a theatre-party of 
two or more 


Queen High. Ambassador—Frank McIntyre 
and r Rugel a sho } h has run a 


ar on it Varik merit 


harle 


Bie Rita. Ziegfeld—A snectacular entertain- 
th ¢ ha 7 Ber fe 
with a love et and some comedy fr 


Ada May, Robert Woolsey and Bert Wheeler 


Comedy 
and Things 
Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. 
Republic Up till 
ow we haven't been 
half trying to close this 
play. We hereby an- 


Ruddigore. (osmopolitan—Reviewed 


I 
issue, 





Anomalous 
THE elderly mountaineer was 


Claude: hearing a radio for the first time. 





jounce an intensiv WONDER He expressed great surprise when 
cam to get ) . . . 
at eacmm ten Sin out IF MARGIE a baritone solo issued from the loud- 
a Tone HAS COM speaker, but when this was followed 
aren ie « > 

PANY? by the clear tones of a soprano, he 

Broadway. Broad- ts ; - ’ : 

hurst—A show which Wilfred: seemed petrified with astonishment. 
nohod yet has hee a . ° 
dis appelaned "a — a SIIE MUST After the instrument was switched 
least, audibly. HAVE off, he turned dazedly to the owner. 
4g tae, Conmtnns be THERE'S NO “Say!” he exclaimed. “What's 
Ethel Barrymore show- LIGHT IN thet thar critter anyhaow—male, er 
ing how light comedy > 5 P 
can be played. THE PARLOR. fee-male:! 
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Bittersweet 

E had planned a tenderly sad little piece on the 

closing of the Neighborhood Playhouse and the 
consequent abortive finish of the current Grand Street 
Follies, but now we learn that the production is moving 
uptown to the Little Theatre. This will reduce the 
pathos of our article by one-half, but we still feel pretty 
sad about the closing of the Neighborhood Playhouse. 
We can not recall any occasion when we did not have 
a good time there. 


S47. 
bt 





HE new Grand Street Follies (on Forty-fourth 

Street by now) seem just about the best of the series. 
Probably whatever thin spots there were have been fixed 
up by this time, and the good spots were very good in- 
deed. 

As usual, these young people from Grand Street excel 
in mocking their elders. Albert Carroll, for several 
years the keystone of these productions, again furnishes 
some uncanny characterizations, including those of Mrs. 
Fiske, Miss Barrymore and Miss Barrymore’s brother 
John. One of the tantalizing things about Mr. Carroll's 
imitations is his ability to underplay. Just as you 
recognize a gesture of Mrs. Fiske’s or an intonation of 
Mr. Barrymore’s that no one has ever caught before, 
Mr. Carroll discards it and never uses it again. It is 
all very prodigal and has, we imagine, some connection 
with real art. 


sh babival ial Ub ay 


M RK. CARROLL seems to have communicated some of 
. his skill to the rest of the company, for there are 
other amazing imitations, some quite broad but all good. 
Dorothy Sands as Jane Cowl and Laura Hope Crews 
(the latter as good an imitation as Miss Crews herself 
could give), Paula Trueman as Helen Menken and 
Jeanne Eagels, and the Messrs Heller and Hulicius as 
Moran and Mack, all seemed perfectly delightful to this 
section of the press, whose greatest dramatic delights 
are good imitations and the Six Brown Brothers. 


b 








URING the 

celebrating its fifth anniversary, we held an oppo- 
sition meeting at the fifth anniversary of “Kempy” (in 
revival). And what a humorous little play that is! 
And what a pleasant family of actors the Nugents are! 
The Dad Bence of Nugent pére, with his constant con- 
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cern lest his women-folk fall off their chairs, is likely 
to become one of our favorite comedy parts of history 
the more we think about it. And the wrench scene, be- 
tween Miss Ruth and Master Elliott, one of the nicest. 

“Kempy” was the first revival of Mr. Murray Phil- 
lips in his attempt to accustom New Yorkers and visitors 
to the two-dollar top. A lot of people are going to be 
suspicious of any show which costs them only two dollars 
to see, but if they are all as good as “Kempy,” perhaps 
Mr. Phillips can win the public over yet. The Amer- 
ican people will stand for anything, even to having their 
money saved. 





HERE was a time when any revival of Gilbert and 

Sullivan was just so much velvet and we would go 
‘way uptown or over to Newark or to Odd Fellows’ 
Hall just to see our favorites performed, in no matter 
how sleazy a fashion. 

But Winthrop Ames has changed all that and now we 
know what a Gilbert and Sullivan revival can be. This 
is bad for the other revivalists, and probably by now 
they are sick and tired of hearing the name “Ames” 
thrown up at them. But the fact remains that we are not 
satisfied with ““Ruddigore” as it is now done at the Cos- 
mopolitan, nor with “Patience” as done at the Masque. 
“Ruddigore” is frankly one of the old-school revivals 
such as we used to welcome so indiscriminately and, 
compared with what we know now, is like playing the 
score on an old-fashioned melodeon. 

“Patience” shows a little more of the Ames influence, 
but not enough. In the first place, the stage is too 
small. The various art theatres suffer enough in loss of 
illusion through small stages without the commercial 
theatre’s taking the same handicap on itself. What is 
the use in being a commercial theatre if you aren't going 
to have room enough? With less scenery and one or two 
changes in the cast, this production of “Patience” might 
not be at all bad; but it would have been better to let 
Mr. Ames take his time with both “Ruddigore” and “Pa 
tience’”—but there, we had determined not to mention 


Mr. Ames again. 
=aET Fes 


NE line in “Ruddigore” struck home to this depart 
ment, in view of a certain extra-mural sortie in 
dulged in by its conductor. When Mad Margaret said: 
“TI made an affidavit once, but it died,” we blushed. The 
line probably has always been in the ‘script, but we have 
never heard it spoken so loudly before. 
Robert Benchley. 
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>> Look sharp. thar, 
patdner, thet floe is 
abeatin’ down like a 
Scairt deer 
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Collegiate Impressions—No. 7 


A LIGHT WORKOUT AT THE UNIVERSITY OF WASHINGTON. 
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Life 


After Commencement, 
What ? 
WAS just a little drunk. So 
was Harkness. Steve was un- 
der the table. “Let’s have another 
fine,” I said. 

“Why not?” said Harkness. We 
had three fines, a cointreau and a 
suissesse. Steve wouldn't get up 
from under the table to drink his, so 
we poured it over his hair. 

“Where's Droole? Good girl, 
Droole.” 

“Over at Poligny’s. Let’s get a 
taxicab.” We gave the taxicab 
driver a drink. Droole was danc- 
ing with a fat Armenian. “He knows 
Michael Arlen,” said Droole. 

“What of it?” I said. “Who the 
hell is Michael Arlen, anyhow?” 

“Let’s have a drink,” said Hark- 
ness. “I don’t like that waiter.” 

“Throw a chair at him and shut 
up,” said Droole. “Give me a 
drink.” We threw four chairs at 
him. The second one hit him. We 
tipped him two hundred franes. | 
was very drunk. So was Droole. 
Harkness pretended he was a train 
announcer. 

“I’m sick of Paris,” said Droole. 
“Give me a drink and let’s get the 
hell out and go to Russia. Or 
Barcelona.” 

“Not yet,” I said. “We still have 
to go to Domery’s, Ganguisi’s, 
L’Orange Séche, Le Singe Chauve, 
Mme. Pintaud’s on the Rive Gauche, 
Le Moulin d’Orgeval, Childs’ and 








t Hy 
D’YA B’LIEVE IN 
LOVE?” 
“NOT ME, DEARIE—I’LL TAKE THE 
LIBERAL SPENDERS, ALWAYS.” 


“DIANE, FREE 


“Why?” said Droole. 

“IT don’t know,” I 
you?” 

“No,” said Droole. “Give me a 
drink.” The waiter came up. 

“M’sieu’ veut...?” he said. 

“ "Sais pas,” said I. And I 
groaned and buried my face in my 
hands. 


“Do 


said. 


Henry William Hanemann. 


On the Level 
OLLY: Why do you fix up your 
eyebrows like that? 
Potty: Well, I've got to draw the 


the American Bar at the Ritz.” line somewhere. 


Radio Announcer: PLEASE STAND BY! 





“Mes Pops Diary 


May Marge Boothby to see us shortly after day- 
break, all a-flutter because a crony of her 

17th grandmother’s hath died and left her a 

quarter of a million or more, the old lady cutting off 
her own kin with the statement that Marge had 
always sent her handsome, foolish presents that she 
wanted instead of something second-hand or useful 
and had always paid her the compliment of treating 
her as a contemporary, so Marge was avid of Sam’s 
legal opinion as to her conduct, in especial as she is 
booked to play bridge soon with her benefactress’s 
grandniece, and he admonished her merrily and re- 
minded us that whereas casting bread upon the waters 
is reputed to be of high reactionary value, Marge’s 
good fortune is proof that casting cake is not without 
reward. So to breakfast, of canteloupe harder than 
the forty cents in legal tender which I paid for each 
of them, creamed halibut, tea and muffins, and then I 
was for starting out with (Please turn to page 34) 














THE LORD HIGH POTENTATE EXALTED SEVENTY-SECOND 
DEGREE SUPREME RULER OF THE ORDER OF LIONS STEPS IN 
FRONT OF A TAXI AFTER A LODGE MEETING. 








Is Zat So?” 
‘THE mad-wag who first 

“She's so dumb she thinks 
Beach is a summer resort,” has a 
great deal to answer for. He cre- 
ated a formula which has been used 
and misused in the manufacture of 
thousands of subtitular wise-cracks: 
whenever a joke becomes a formula 
it ceases to be a joke. 

“Is Zat So?” in film form, carries 
an overwhelming burden of such ma- 
chine-made witticisms. Indeed, the 
sub-titlers have seen fit to eliminate 
the gorgeously funny lines writ- 
ten by Messrs. Gleason and Taber 
in the original play, and to sub- 
stitute “humorous” conceits of their 
own, They even neglected 
to use the grandest speech in cur- 
rent dramatie literature—‘‘He’ll eat 
it and like it or take a sock in 
the nose” —and have replaced it with 
such as, mean got 
hardening of the artilleries.” 


said, 


Rex 


have 


“He’s sO he’s 


HERE has been no play on 
Broadway in a long time so thor- 
oughly adaptable to movie uses as 
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“Is Zat So?” It could have made a 
superb picture; the fact that it is no 
better than fairly good is an evi- 
dence of the stupidity with which it 
has been treated. 

The production is early-Fox in 
style and the gags thoroughly unin- 
genious. Of the cast, George 
O’Brien stands out with an excellent 
performance; the others range from 
just all right to just terrible. 

For those who didn’t see the play, 
“Is Zat So?” as a picture will pro- 
vide sufficient entertainment. ‘Those 
who did see the play will find it 
lamentably disappointing. 


“Resurrection” 
LTHOUGH he has never been 
highly considered as an artistic 

director, Edwin Carewe has _pro- 
duced, in “Resurrection,” something 
that is worthy of the Germans at 
their most expressive and, I might 
add, at their gloomiest. 

Mr. Carewe’s achievement herein 
is surprising and admirable; he has 
captured the real spirit of the Rus- 


sian Drama. “Resurrection” is 


—_— 


: 
, 


“oR PETE’S SAKE, WHY WOULDN’T YOU LET HIM TAKE YOU TO THE DANCE?” 


“WELL—CAN YOU IMAGINE THE 


EFFECT OF THAT AWFUL SUNBURN OF HIS 


WITH MY NEW RED DREss?” 


Yes 
Nm 


charged with genuine anguish: it 
shows, with relentless realism, the 
blind groping, the desperate, inar- 
ticulate questioning of the hopeless. 
It is very moving and very depress- 
ing, and it is superbly played. 
Dolores Del Rio and Rod La 
Rocque are the stars, but it is Miss 
Del Rio who has all the great op- 
portunities. She wrings them dry, 
She gives us an example of tragic 
acting that has been equalled by no 
one on the screen, with the inevitable 
exception of Lillian Gish. Being 
merely a frivolous and inconsequen- 
tial critic, I can’t do full rhetorical 
justice to her work, but I can at 
least say that it is magnificent. 


HERE is in “Resurrection” a 
scene in a Russian prison on visi- 
tors’ day that is sufficient, in itself, 
to stamp Mr. Carewe as a man of 
genius. I invite the artists in Berlin 
to look at this and to learn some- 
thing from Hollywood, for a change. 
R. E. Sherwood. 





Recent Developments 


Annie Laurie. Lillian Gish as a High- 
land lassie who gets mixed up in 
fratricidal strife, with raucous bagpipe 
accompaniment. 

Mr. Wu. Slow-moving melodrama in 
Syd Grauman settings, with Lon Chaney 
being very dignified and very vindictive. 

Venus of Venice. Constance Tal- 
madge at her sprightliest as a girl who 
knew her crawl stroke. 

Camille. They're giving away cough- 
drops at performances of this. 

The King of Kings. You may con- 
sider it beautiful and impressive, or you 
may consider it no more than beautiful. 
Either way, it’s worth a visit. 

The Sea Tiger. Woodman, spare that 
tree—it might be Milton Sills. 

The Rough Riders. Another epic. 

Casey at the Bat. Wallace Beery. 
the constant oaf, in a loudly funny gag 
comedy of the Gay Nineties. 

When a Man Loves. Those great 
neckers, John Barrymore and Dolores 
Costello, in an amorous melodrama. 

Chang; Stark Love; The Fire 
Brigade; Slide, Kelly, Slide; What 
Price Glory; Beau Geste; Old Iron- 
sides and The Big Parade. They're all 
recommended. 



























































PARFUM PARIS. 
COTY 


AN EXQUISITE VACATION GIFT 
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“OM—HAVE WE ALREADY BEEN IN ROME?” 
“YES, THE PLACE WITH THE TERRIBLE ROAD—THAT WAS ROME.” 


Sign on a Ford: “Don’t laugh, it may 


be your daughter.”"—Miami Life. 


“YOUR DAUGHTER IS LEARNING THE 
PIANO?” 

“No, THE PHONOGRAPH—IT MAKES 
LESS NOISE AND IS EASIER TO MOVE 
TO THE COUNTRY.” 

—L’Illustration (Paris). 


—Simplicissimus (Munich). 


How to Manage a Nursemaid 
Sune through her father, a journal- 
ist, a baby aged seven months has had 
her nurse reprimanded 
by the Prague Court for 
calling her a beast. 
Among Prague nurses 
the feeling is that the 
child was too touchy. 
Punch. 


Paut Wurreman (to 
jazz drummer): Go easy 
on the bass-drum. It's 
fifty cents a pound! 

—Brown Jug. 


Memsers of the young- 
er generation are alike in 
many disrespects. 

—Arkansas Gazette, 


The Little Gray Hole in My Vest 
Tuere’s a little gray hole in my vest. 
It happened the place that was best; 
For a hole in the coat and a hole in the 

pants 
Are both of the kind you can see at a 
glance, 
But you always can button your coat, 
And hide all defects in the vest. 
So here's to the moth with such know!- 
edge of cloth 
Such insight is rare in a pest. 
—Yale Record. 


Dark Doings 


Wuat was your knowledge, or cher- 
ished conviction, of the criminal procliv- 
ities of teachers when you were a child? 
Our friend Tommy, aged six, came home 
from school without his top. 

“I was playing with it, and the teacher 
took it,” said he. 

“That was right,” his mother declared. 
“You shouldn't play with your top at 
school.” 

“She didn’t care if I played with it,” 
said Tommy. “She just wanted it. She 
takes lots of things from children—tops 
and candy and chalk and everything. 
And then she takes them home and gives 
them to her own children. That's what 
all the teachers do.”"—Detroit News. 


Comic Relief 

Ir was George S. Kaufman's pungent 
poke in the New York Times. In re- 
cording a soggy musical comedy this 
season, he wound up his report with: 
“Laughter coming from the ‘rear rows 
indicated that somebody was telling a 
joke back there."—New York Graphic. 


An Efficiency Measure 
Notick posted in a Swiss hotel: 
“Strange gentlemen will to please not 
to dress for dinner, as this costume flut- 
ters the souls of the maid folk and no 
work is resulted. Humbly asked.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


“Over 1oo cars in stock....We supply only 
the very bent.’"—-Advt. in a Local Paper. 


SECOND-HAND cars, we presume. 
—Humorist (London). 


THeopeme YUFE— 


IF THE ROMANS HAD GONE TO COLLEGE. 


—Chicago Phoeniz. 
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The Unkindest Cut 


Arrer months of careful nurturing, 
the fledgling mustache was just begin- 
ning to be noticeable on the lip of its 
proud young possessor, who walked man- 
fully into the barber shop and demanded 
a shave. The hot towels were soothing 
and he half napped as the conscientious 
barber scraped off fuzz and lather with 
practiced strokes. The process com- 
pleted, the youth roused himself and 
glanced into the mirror at his clean- 
shaven lip. Consternation flushed be- 
neath the taleum. 

“Where is my 
claimed, 

“I haven't seen it,” replied the puzzled 
barber.—Ind‘anapolis News. 





” 


mustache?” he ex- 





In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT- EASE 


Cause for Alarm 
A rocat pareht has become suddenly 
concerned over the Younger Generation, 
Last night his five-year-old boy said: 
“Papa, give me a thousand dollars.” 
—Detroit News. 


We like a girl with a little elopement 
in her blood, even if she never uses it. 
—Ohio State Journal. 





Domestic (hazily delivering mes- 
sage to undesirable caller) : 
SAYS SHE’S SORRY BUT SHE DOESN’? 
FEEL AT ‘OME WITH YOU. 
—Humorist (London). 


The Man Who Made Good 


We learn with interest of an elderly 
gentleman whose life has been spent in 
the service of a large business house, 
where, without appreciable promotion, he 
has toiled at the mailing desk for some 
forty-odd dollars a week. Possibly be- 
cause of unfulfilled desires, he has grown 
to look like a captain of industry, and 
lately has discovered that he can pick 
up extra money posing for illustrations 
of success advertisements. During the 
noon hour he often slips over to the 
studio of a commercial photographer, 
sits down splendidly at a large mahog- 
any desk, poses as a business executive 
who is saying to one of his men: “Sim- 
mons, I want you to take charge of our 
Argentine branch,” and gets back to 
his mail desk by two o'clock. 

The president of his company, we are 
told, looks like a little old Western 
Union messenger.—New Yorker. 








Nothing better for sluggish appetite than Abbott's 
Bitters. — by mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, M 


MISSUS 
Time’s Changes 
The Gay Nineties—*Shall we drive out 
to the park?” 
The Vicious Twenties—“Shall we park 
out on the drive?”—Penn State Froth. 
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Marlboro Cigarettes 
have found a place of 
honor in pockets and 
handbags of leaders in 
almost every club and 
community in the Uni- 
ted States. Always fresh 
Wrapped in heavy foil. 
P.S. If you play bridge, let 
us send you our attractive 


new Marlboro Bridge Score 


-mailed free upon request. 


On C7: 8 2S Os i 
(AM. das May) 
. . - ~*~ 2 


PHILIP MORRIS & Co. L® Inc 





Among the New Books 


Twilight Sleep. By Edith Wharton 
(Appleton). A novel of modern New 
York in which the author’s brilliant meth- 
od barely escapes being wasted on some 
extremely tiresome characters. 

People Round the Corner. By 
Thyra Samter Winslow (Knopf). Good 
short stories. ‘ 

Three Lights from a Match. By 
Leonard Nason (Doran). The author of 
“Chevrons” carries on with his delinea- 
tions of soldier life. 

Bread and Fire. By Charles Rum- 
ford Walker (Houghton Mifflin). A fic- 
tional portrait of post-war America. 

Street of the Malcontents. By Cyril 
Hume (Doran). Short stories. 

Footsteps in the Night. By C. 
Fraser-Simson (Dutton). You won't put 
it down until you finish it. 

On the Slope of Montmartre. By 
William Wallace Irwin (Stokes). Pa- 
pers about Paris, with illustrations by 
Marcel Poncin. 

Lenz on Contract Bridge. (Simon 
& Schuster.) Another expert heard from. 

Hurdy-Gurdy on Olympus. By Ber- 
ton Braley (Appleton). Light verse. 

The Glorious Adventure. By Rich- 
ard Halliburton (Bobbs-Merrill). Vol- 
ume Two of the author’s own Odyssey. 

Chains. By Theodore Dreiser (Boni 
& Liveright). Sixteen lesser novels and 
stories. 

Irene Iddesleigh. By Mrs. Amanda 
M’Kittrick Ros (Boni & Liveright). A 
reprint of a “precious” book of the Nine- 
ties which you should not miss. 

The Bookman Anthology of Verse. 
(Doran.) Mr. John Farrar’s annual pick 
of American poetry. 

“But Yesterday—” By Maud Diver 
(Dodd, Mead). A novel setting forth 
the influence of the dead on the living. 

Working Bullocks. By Katherine 
Prichard (Viking Press). Australian 
stuff. 

Nocturne Militaire. By Elliott 
White Springs (Doran), Further adven- 
tures of the roving aviator. 

The Third Messenger. By Patrick 
Wynnton (Doran). For mystery story 
fans. 

The Brethren of the Axe. By John 
Somers (Dutton). Ditto. 

God’s Trombones. By James Weldon 
Johnson (Viking Press). Seven Negro 
sermons in verse. mE 


Books Received 


Deep Furrows. By Robert W. Ritchie 
(C rowell). 

The Unknown Port. By Christine 
Whiting Parmenter (Crowell). 

Quayle’s Invention. By John Taine 
(Dutton). 

Saltacres. By Leslie Reid (Dutton). 

The Tale of Genji. Part Three: A 
Wreath of Cloud. By Lady Murasaki 
(Houghton Miffin). 

Falling Seeds. By Elizabeth Cobb 
Chapman (Doubleday, Page). 

Science: The False Messiah. By 
C. E. Ayres (Bobbs-Merrill). 

Sword and Candle. By Sidney Her- 
schel Small (Bobbs-Merrill). 

Young Enough to Know Better. By 
Fairfax Downey and Jefferson Mac- 
hamer (Minton, Balch). 

In Borneo Jungles. 
Krohn (Bobbs-Merrill). 

Ulysse and the Sorcerers. By 
Marius-Ary Leblond (Stokes). 

The Happy Medium. By 
Wheatley (Dutton). 

Carry On, Sergeant! By 
Bairnsfather (Bobbs-Merrill). 


By William 0. 


Vera 
Bruce 














4 out of 
lose to this enemy 


When health breaks down and youth vanishes 
the cause can often be traced to dread Pyorrhea. 
Its toll is paid in loss of youth, facial disfigure- 
ment and such ills as rheumatism, neuritis and 
stomach troubles. . . . A terrible penalty for neg- 
lect that is levied on 4 persons Out of § past 4o 
and thousands younger. 

Never become easy prey to Pyorrhea. You can 
protect yourself against its attack by practicing 
a little care. See your dentist once every six 
months and start using Forhan’s for the Gums. 

Be the fortunate one out of five. Keep gums 
firm and healthy. Keep teeth snowy white and 
free from acid decay. Use Forhan’s, morning and 
night, every day. Teach your children this habit. 
They'll like the taste of Forhan’s. It is health 
insurance. At all druggists—in tubes, 35c¢ and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forban, D. D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 


|MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE 


--IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 














Glorious sport with this 
speedy square stern canoe 


Ir you want a light, sturdy motor-boat, « 
boat of unusual speed and greatest economy, 
get one of these “Old Town" Square Stern 
Sponson Canoes and equip it with a portable 
motor. In this jaunty little craft you can 
fairly shoot across the surface of the water. 

“Old Town” Square Stern Sponson Canoes 
are unsurpassed in durability too. Carefully 
constructed of the finest selected materials 
and thoroughly reinforced. 

Free illustrated catalog gives prices and 
complete information about sailing canoes, 
square stern canoes for outboard moters, din 
ghies, etc. Write today. O1.n Town Canor 
Co., 1737 Middle St., Old Town, Maine. 


‘Old Town Canoes 
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The Vanished Age 


(“Who looks at an ankle to-day?”—Mrs. 
Beatrice Forbes-Robertson Hale, to Goucher 


students.) 
Yes, ma’am, you are probably right, 
Our planet has changed for the worse. 
Are we forging ahead? I would offer, in- 
stead, 
We are plunging hell-bent in reverse. 
There’s something gone out of the world, 
There’s something we've lost, as you 
say. 
We're a different crew, yes, indeed it is 
true. 
Who looks at an ankle to-day? 


Time was, in the faraway past, 
When things were not commonly thus. 
I seem to recall that there wasn’t at all 
This dismal shortcoming in us. 
But gone that felicitous age, 
That era too precious to stay. 
It has vanished entire, and we sadly in- 
quire, 
Who looks at an ankle to-day? 


Perhaps it is jazz we should blame, 
Perhaps it’s the movies that err. 
Some one thing, we know, has affected 
us SO, 
We aren't the same crowd that we 
were, 
We boast of our progress and such, 
But how can we brag and hooray 
When, with all of our gains, the question 
remains, 
Who looks at an ankle to-day? 
—L. H. R., in New York Times, 


Her Method 


A certarn young married lady is for- 
tunate in having a good, kind husband, 
whose devotion to her has never flagged 
for an instant since the first day he fell 
in love with her. She, unfortunately, was 
born with a temper like gunpowder. 

The following little family dialogue 
took place between them the other morn- 
ing during one of her lucid intervals. 

“Tell me,” said he, “just for my own 
curiosity, how it happened that I never 
discovered this unhappy weakness in you 
in our courtship days, when I thought 
you a paragon of perfection. How did 
you ever manage to restrain yourself 
then?” 

The poor woman: hesitated a few 
moments before answering, and then, 
sobbing bitterly, dropped her graceful 
little head upon his sturdy shoulder and 
said: 

“I used to excuse myself from you 
for « few minutes and g-g-go upstairs 
and b-b-bite pieces out of the top of 
the bu-bu-bureau.” 

—Weekly Telegraph (London). 


A Super-Thriller 
We are told, and not by a press agent, 

that Clara Bow, the film star, asked re- 
cently whether the taking of her picture, 
“Rough-House Rosie,” was dangerous, 
replied: “Dangerous! Why, even the 
doubles had doubles !” 

—New York Evening Post. 


Mrs. A.: Does your husband expect 
you to obey him? 

Mus. B.: Oh, dear, no! John’s been 
married before.—Boston Transcript. 











“That's the second blowout Jerry has had since we started on this trip. 1 should 
think he would invest in a motor-driven pump.” 


* Jt would be more to the purpose if he'd invest in a set of Kelly-Springfield tires.” 
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Milestones in National Service 


An Advertisement cf 
the American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


THERE are twenty-five Bell 
companies but only one Bell 
System—and one Bell aim 

and ideal, stated by President 
Walter S. Gifford as: 

“A telephone service for this 
nation, so far as humanly possible 
free from imperfections, errors or 
delays, and enabling anyone any- 
where at any time to pick upa 
telephone and talk to anyone 
else anywhere else in this country, 
clearly, quickly and at a reason- 
able cost.” 

The year 1926 brought the 
service of the Bell Telephone 
System measurably nearer that 
goal. Seven hundred and eighty- 
one thousand telephones were 
added to the System—bringing 
the total number interconnected 
in and with the Bell to more than 
seventeen and a half million. 


3) 

,} The number of applica- 
tions waiting for service, 

including those in new and 
outlying sections, was reduced 
fifty per cent. 

A third transcontinental tele- 
hone line was completed to the 
acific coast. 

The largest number of miles of 
toll wire for one year was added to 
the System—more than 664,000 
miles. 

The average length of time for 
completing toll calls throughout 
the System was lowered by chirty- 
five seconds. 

A seven per cent improvement 
over the previous year was made 
in the quality of voice transmis- 
sion in toll calls. An adjustment 
was made in long distance rates 
amounting to areduction of about 
$3,000,000 annually, 











ROYAL BLUE LINE 


Too Humble 


As One Fan to Another 


ELL, old timer, I see we are 

going to have another yacht 
race for the America Cup next sum- 
mer and that solves the problem of 
my vacation right off. 
to the mountains. 

You know, old timer, that I was 
assigned by a diabolical newspaper 
editor to cover the last of those races, 
when Shamrock out-anchored Reso- 
lute. My Irish parents always told 
me that shamrock wouldn’t grow on 
foreign soil. With foreign water, 
it must be different, for the one im- 
pression I got of Shamrock was that 
it was taking root right there off 
Sandy Hook. For all I know, it 
may have sprouted one of the rare 
four-leafed variety by this time. 

There’s only one job I can 
imagine worse than reporting the 
next America Cup race and that will 
be taking the slow-motion pictures of 
the event. It will be all right for 
the press photographers, because the 
yachts pose beautifully for the stills, 
You'd think they were divorcees, 
they’re so perfect at it. But I don’t 
know how the poor movie man is go- 
ing to make them move. 

If you ask me, the junior varsity 
crew of Passaic High School, for in- 
stance, could spot both yachts fifteen 
minutes’ start and pass them in the 
first sixteen minutes of the race. It 
isn’t really a race: it’s an endurance 
contest, and my endurance isn't 
what it used to be. 

The United States Navy kindly 
put two destroyers at the disposal 
of the press during the last race, old 
timer, and I'll say this for our Navy: 
it may not be ready for war, but it’s 
perfectly elegant as a social institu- 
tion. The destroyers just loll around, 
and I remember vividly, in this con- 
nection, that the New Jersey coast 
has about the swellest ground swell 
ever to gray a complexion on a bright 
day in August. 

The officers’ quarters are excel- 
lently appointed. They have the 
nicest bunks it has ever been my 
misfortune to hear about a yacht 
race from. But they should make 
the portholes bigger. After a while 
a man has trouble pushing his empty 
quart bottles through them; and 


I am going 


Tue cottage at Easthampton, Long 
Island, where “Home, Sweet Home” was 
written is to be demolished. Regret is 
felt that it was not situated on this side 
of the Atlantic, so that some American 
might have been tempted to acquire it 
for re-erection in his own country. 

—Punch, 


along about nightfall he has to cut 
his empties down to pints. 

I recall, too, that during the last 
races there was some talk of the com- 
mittee’s requesting spectators to 
throw only paper cups overboard, 
owing to the danger existing in the 
possibility that the frail yachts 
might run into one of the empty 
quart bottles and founder. 

Nothing, old timer, ever could im 
duce me to watch a yacht race again, 
unless it might happen to be an as 


Sight-Seeing Motor Tours 





Portland, Me. 


New York 
a a 


Chicago 

Salt Lake City 

San Francisco 

Los Angeles 

ington Montreal 
Norfolk Quebec 

Illustrated Maps and Guides outlining the above 

service at all tourist agents or mailed free. 


Royal Blue Line. Boston, Mass. 


Insist on the best service in America 





Revived 
Two Negro women were discussing the 
new pastor. “I likes him,” said one, 
“because he asks de Lord for things de 
other preacher didn’t know He had.” 
—Pittsburgh Sun. 
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signment to cover the event—no, 
tableau is better—the tableau, then, 
from one of the staterooms of Sir 
Thomas Lipton’s accompanying 
steam yacht. Preferably an inside 
stateroom, with no possible ocean 
view. Because, old timer, if an 
Englishman’s home is his castle, an 
Irishman’s yacht is his cellar. 

And while Sir Thomas sells an ex- 
cellent brand of tea, which I have 
heard favorably spoken of by many, 
] am here to testify that he serves 
a better one—with soda. Usually he 
has Lord Dewar along. You know 
Lord Dewar, of course. His signa- 
ture is said to be the most widely 
counterfeited in all the world now, 
although Old Smuggler’s runs his a 
close second. 

Yes, sir, that’s a great guy, that 
Sir Thomas Lipton. He almost 





D remember Hi. Gold 
he Wild dusk end’ the’ golden am water 
before prohibition? 


The crowds stayed late, but they were al 
up bright and oar = detseed Reesmee 
y relied on Tarrant’s Seltser-Aperient. 


Since 1844, the real men about town have 
sworn by Tarrant’s. Take a page out of their. 
this marvelous brain clarifier 


book and k 
ready on the bathroom shelf, 


Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that 
drink like a mineral water. It is Dostatee 
the taste and brings almost te relief 


Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant’s 
for indigestion, constipation, headache, dys- 
= and rheumatism. 154,627 cians’ 
in our files testify to its effectiveness. 

A little of this- perfect blend of basic salts 
and other harmless ients in a glass of 
erful drink. Get ¢ botde 

of , - no-goeved Tarrant’s from 
Tuggist . Make ita ° 
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makes yacht races endurable, but 
then he can’t be at your side all the 
time; and, oh, the long, dreary mo- 
ments when he is away, old timer, 
and the stewards rush up on deck to 
‘ave a bit of a look hat th’ roice. 
The long, dreary, dry moments, when 
the vacht race is all wet. 

Yes, old timer, I’m going to the 
mountains for the next America Cup 
race. 

James Kevin McGuinness. 


Stationary 

First Cottecian: Lend me a quarter, 
will ya? 

Seconp Co.iecian: Say, if it cost five 
cents for a trip around the world I 
couldn’t get out of sight. 

—Denison Flamingo. 


Ir is now a fashion for women to 
smoke cigarettes to match their frocks. 
Some women have practically given up 
cigarettes.—Ideas (London). 





Literary Note 
For president of the lily-painters’ 
union we nominate the printer who pied 
Miss Gertrude Stein’s prose. 
—Chicago Daily News. 


Teacner: What is the past of the 
verb “to awaken”? 
Puri: “To sleep.”"—Buen Humor. 


CLARH’S FAMOUS 
CRUISES 


Jan. 16, 1928; Round the World (westward) 
$1250 up; Jan. 25, 1928, to the Mediter- 
ranean $600 up. Europe stop-over. 
Norway— Mediterranean each Summer; $600 
Rates include hotels, guides, drives, fees. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N.Y. 


BLACKHEADS 


cannot be hidden, Get rid of them 
now by regular treatments with 





'Resinol 











For 


hot, 


dry mouth, 


refresh yourself with the 
juice of fresh mint leaves 


in WRIGLEY’S SPEARMINT. 
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When in London, call and see 
Hobson—tailor to many fa- 
mous men. A Hobson suit, 
the logical development of five 
generations of quali:y tailor- 
ing, expresses the strength and 
dignity of a man of position. 


For 130 years the Hobson family 
has been at 6, Gracechurch Strect. 


Mr. H. S. Hobson has written a 
book, “London's Cradle” describ- 
ing the antiquities of Roman and 
Mediaeval London. This will 
willingly be sent to you free on 
application 


HOBSON 


ESTABLISHED 1796 
Five Generations of One Family 


ee a. ae 7 


6 GRACECHUORCH ST. 


OF BRAINS 
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There's at Least One in Every War 

Dvunine the early days of the troubles 
out in the East a good many Britons 
who knew little of military discipline 
were pressed into service. On one occa- 
sion an infantry colonel passed a certain 
barricade at which stood a sentry smok- 
ing a cigar. 

“Do you know who I am?” asked the 
officer. 

The pseudo-soldier glanced agitatedly 
at the other's rank badges and shook 
his head. 

“I'm Colonel - »’ snapped the officer. 

“Oh, good Lord!" muttered the recruit. 
“Hold this cigar while I have a_ shot 
at presenting arms.” 


Nporting and Dramatic News. 


Not Safe with Mother 4 

Tue mother of a very small girl was 
laughing at lunch the other day about 
some party at which the child had _ re- 
ceived a present. 

“Now,” said the careful hostess, “you 
won't lose it, will you? Don't you 
think you'd better give it to your mother 
to keep for you?” 

The child considered this carefully, 
and then shook her head. 

“No, thank you,” she said. “You see, 
mother’s rather a good loser!” 

—London Daily Chronicle. 


App New American Credo: In_ the 
spring of their senior year all college 
students grow sentimental about their 
Alma Mater and mope around thinking 
how hard it will be to leave. 

—Cornell Widow. 
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Revelry 
By Samuel Hopkins Adams_ Boni & Liveright 


HIS tale of plunder, oil and gin 
And governmental revelry 
Depicts official morals in 
A state of sad dishevelry. 


A President whose heart expands 
To friends, however ocherous. 
Employs his days in shaking hands; 

His nights are wet and pokerous, 


His crafty pals, whose greed of spoil 
Is worse than pocket-pickery, 

Involve their boss in deals in oil 
Through monumental trickery. 


A lady-friend would undeceive 
The Chief so gay and blustery 
Who simply can’t and won't believe 

In such abuse of trustery. 


He learns, alas! too late, too late, 
About their horrid knavery, 

And nearly slays a reprobate 
Especially unsavory. 


And when the mass of deals and 
graft 
Approaches loud explosiveness, 
By accident he drinks a draught 
Of virulent corrosiveness. 


Betrayed, he sees, by tricks and lies 
Of swindlers false and spidery, 
He keeps his plight concealed, and 

dies 
By silent suicidery. 


The yellow press for years and years 
Revealed our utter grovelry; 
Now yellow history appears— 
Or is it vellow novelry? 


Arthur Guiterman. 





LANDED A GOLD TICKER SOFTEST 
GUY I EVER HANDLED. 
Confederate (wrathfully): 17's 
MINE, YOU IDIOT, AND HERE'S YOURS. 

Passing Show (London). 
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Conditions of the Great 
Alibi Contest 


(Please turn to page 11 for other 
information. ) 


pe Aces week we will publish a dif- 
ferent picture in the ALIBI 
CONTEST—the picture this week 
being marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY-SIX.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the Judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most in- 
genious conclusion to the sentence 
which starts, “Well, you see, it’s 
this way....” Five second prizes of 
$10.00 each will be awarded to the 
runners-up. 

Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to he eligible 
for a prize. 

The Judges will be three of the 


Editors of Lire. 


\ 
In the event of a tie, the full 


amount of the prize will be awarded 
to cach of the tying contestants. 
Answers should be typewritten or 
clearly written on one side of the 
paper. Every single sheet of manu- 
script submitted must be plainly 
marked with the contestant’s name 
and address. The Judges cannot un- 
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/ Boston 
Garter 


Boston 


Garter 
ViP Iu 


The Agrippa Web Boston is made as 
a garter should be made,—ventilated 
open mesh web with non-skid back 
which prevents slipping even when 
worn very loose. 


Al stores everywhere—50 cents a pair 





Ceorge Frost Company, Makers, Boston 





How Did Your Garters Look This A. M. > | 

















ENTYNE 


..and smile/ 


you smile. Don’t let them grow dull or discolored. 
Chew delicious Dentyne and keep your teeth snowy 


white. You'll love the Dentyne flavor. 


*-KEEPS THE tf@enen Wee 





dertake to return any of ghe manu- 
scripts submitted in this ontest. 
Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY-SIX should be so 
marked, and sent to ALIBI CON- 
TEST EDITOR, Lire, 598 Mad- 
ison Avenue, New York City. All 





answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY-SIX must reach Lire’s 


: + 
office before 12 noon on June 23, st WHITING S 


ms ss CELEBRATED BRUSHES 
1927. Announcement of the winners 


will be made in the issue of July 14, | ADAMS 


1927. SUPERIOR BRUSHES 


The Contest is open to all and is eet Se 


not limited to subscribers to Lure. liver such a measure 
Members of Lirer’s staff, and their of satisfactory service 


fousiiics _ hesned £ , a that they have be- 
ames, are yarrec rom compe ti- come standard equip- 
tion. ment of American 
Painters. These 
I 1 brushes ** break in” 
ncomplete quickly—work right, 
“Now be a good little girl,” said Peg- and last long. 


gy’s father as he was leaving the house 




















the othe ing. ic 
“And don’t what ?” added the young- WwW H | T | N G “A by. M S 


ster, giving him a quizzical look. BOSTON 
—Boston Transcript. BRUSH MAKERS FOR 118 YEARS 
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Play the 


SILVER 


GREAT captain of in- | 

dustry bought a dozen | 
Silver Kings and insisted they 
all be No. 3’s. He says they 
make him play better golf, and 
most likely they do. The num- 
ber, we maintain, has nothing 
to do with it, but the fact he 
is playing the King does help 
to inspire the confidence 
which inspires good golf. 


*Reg. U.S, Pat. Off. 


NEW YORK BOSTON PHILADELPHIA 
CHICAGO MEMPHIS LOS ANGELES 





Wholesale Golf Distributors 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 23) 
Marge and helping her to spend some 
of her new money, because if I can- 
not afford myself to have the Shera- 
ton cabinet which I saw at Mr. 
Cooper’s, there is nobody in the 
world I should rather have own it 
than my closest friend, nor would it 
be a bad idea for her to send flowers 
to a lot of people for no reason at 
all, which is what I mean to do fre- 
quently if I ever inherit lavishly, but 
Sam dragged Marge down to his 
office with him, so did on my new 
tailleur and fared forth in search 
of adventure, meeting Effie Goings 
before I had gone two squares and 
finding her in a state of depression 
which she was at a loss to explain. 
Whereupon I suggested that it might 
be because she was wearing black 
stockings, which I do feel have a 
subtle connection with the spirit, so 
home with her whilst she changed 
them for beige and we quaffed two 
or three Bacardi cocktayles, and 
when we started forth to lunch at 
a publick her gloom had vanished, 
which proves that my diagnosis was 

right. 


May Lay late, pondering this 
and that, in especial what 

18th I should demand of a good 
fairy who offered me three boons, 
and I do believe the first thing I 
should ask her would be to tell Katie 
how to get the cold tomato soup 
perfectly clear, necromancy being 
about the only method we have not 
tried to date. Had the new house- 
maid in to enlighten her more spe- 
cifically concerning her duties, hav- 
ing found the dust on the top of my 
medicine chest thick enough to re- 
semble a bas-relief of the Rocky 
Mountains, nor does she remove cig- 
arettes from their packages and put 
them around in the boxes as she has 
been told to do, neither, albeit I had 
not much heart to scold her for the 
latter shortcoming, as it is a chore 
which I myself could easily exchange 
for floor-scrubbing. But she took it 
in good part, so cheerfully, in fact, 
that I am skeptical of much improve- 
ment....All the day gone in hunting 
through trunks for scraps of dis- 
carded ermine to be used on a new 
tea gown, but when I got it all 
assembled it reminded me _ so 
strongly of the chorus of peers 
in “Tolanthe” that I could not bring 
myself to send it to the sempstress. 
In the evening to see a musickal 
comedy, “Hit the Deck,” only to find 
the “Hallelujah” song which I have 
heard so much about to be astonish- 
ingly reminiscent of “Once Upon a 
Time” from “The Clinging Vine.” 

Baird Leonard. 











the Plot 


Artist (at Costume Party): Why the 
mixed scenery? 

AuTuHor: I am an Appetizer mixed with 
Martini & Rossi Vermouth—fur for Smooth- 
ness, hat for Snap, and one shoe, leaving a 
chance for—Another. 


The potion mixed with Martini & Rossi 

non alcoholic Vermouth is sec, as they 

said in the old days, dry as they say now. 

It is tart, gastronomic, non-fattening. 

Made from wormwood and herbs with 

Old World deliberation, its taste is other- 
wise unobtainable. Two 
kinds: the regular Italian 
and the Extra Dry. 


*“The Confessions 
of a 


Good Mixer’”’ 


—sent on request—disclos- 
es why hosts who mix M & 
R enjoy reputations as 
connoisseurs. The words 
“Non Alcoholic” mark the 
original Italian product im- 
ported solely by us. W. A. 
Taylor & Co., 94 Pine St., 
New York City. 


MARTINI & ROSSI 


(Non alcoholic) 


VERMOUTH 


Your grocer or delicatessen shop will 
supply you 











Mothersill’s prevents exhaustion, 
nausea, dizziness and faintness of 
Train Travel. Journey by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air in Health 


and Comfort. . P 
. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dire? 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
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read Life regularly 
(7— EVERY week! 
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Stores approved as 


Or -) 
The Graduate ~ TS 


from Reymers'— 


Next week, The the Sweetest g ift of all . sdenid tes 


ling. Dealer in 


MOVIE NUMBER at 


will be released to all first-run news-stands 
throughout the country. It is a special- R a 
extra-super-classic, with’ sure-fire box-office That Good Pittsburgh Candy 
appeal; bring the kiddies. 

The cover is by LEONARD HOLTON, 
and ROBERT BENCHLEY contributes a 
two-reel comedy scenario, with sub-titles 
complete. 


It's a fast, snappy, happy number. Don't 
miss it! 





* *« x 


VERY issue of Lire is different from 
every other issue— variety being the 
spice, and so forth. Each week, Lire pro- 
vides a new and unexpected form of enter- 
tainment for its readers. 


There are regular features, however, which 
are permanent fixtures: drama reviews by 
ROBERT BENCHLEY; “Just Between Us 
Girls,’ by LLOYD MAYER; editorials by 
E. S. MARTIN; “Mrs. Pep’s Diary,” by 
BAIRD LEONARD; cartoons by C. H. 
SYK ES; movie reviews by R. E. SHE R- 
WOOD—not forgetting the great ALIBI 
CONTEST, which has enlisted the support 
of thousands of amateur wits. 




















Follow these regular features in LiFe 
every week. They represent the Grade-A 
cream of American humor. 


* * x 


LLOWING the MOVIE NUMBER 
come the PATRIOTIC, WEEK-END, 
TOURISTS’ and other special numbers— 
with covers by COLES PHILLIPS, RUS- 
SELL PATTERSON, JOHN HELD, JR., 
GARRETT PRICE and F. G. COOPER. 


You will certainly want to have them 
all—in view of which, you are advised to fill 
out and mail the little coupon below. A 
paltry dollar will give you LIFE insurance 
for ten joyous weeks! 


Obey That Impulse! 
— neil 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian, $1.20; Foreign, $1.40). 
Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 




















“Is IT TRUE THAT GLADYS IS A GOLD-DIGGER?” 
“Yes, SHE’S BEEN TRIED AND FOUND WANTING.” 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign “a 
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Find Six Keys to the 
popularity of Coca-Cola 


Through a national survey the public has 
given us six outstanding reasons why every- 
body likes Coca-Cola. They are being illus- 
trated and presented in Coca-Cola advertis- 
ing between the first week in May and the 
middle of August—in many newspapers and 
in each of the following weeklies (one ‘‘key” 
to each advertisement): The Saturday Eve- 
ning Post, Literary Digest, Liberty, Collier’s 
Weekly, and Life—in posters and outdoor 
signs throughout the country, and in the 
show window displays and the soda fountain 
and refreshment stand decorations of the 
many thousands of places that serve Coca- 
Cola. 


You'll find one of the “keys” in the Coca- 





Cola advertisement on the opposite page. 
The first ‘‘key,” ¢aste, has already appeared. 
All will be easy to find—if you keep your | 
eyes open to Coca-Cola advertising. 
Just three things to do: 
& Find and write down the “six keys” and 
tell where you found each one.* 
eo Pick out the one key that appeals to you | 
most and tell in one paragraph why it ts 
@ good reason for the popularity of Coca-Cola. 
e Then write an answer (in one para- 
graph) to this question: Other than 
magazine and newspaper advertisements, what 
Coca-Cola advertisement (a wall, poster, red 
sign or any one of the various pieces used to 
decorate show windows, soda fountains and re- 
freshment stands) best illustrates or presents to 
you one or more of the ‘‘six keys’’? Tell why— 
and also where you saw the advertisement, 


For the correct naming of the “six keys” and | 
the best answers to the two questions, the 
following cash prizes will be awarded: 


Ist prize 

2nd prize 

3rd prize 

4th prize.. 

5th prize ‘ee 

10 sixth prizes (each) 

20 seventh prizes (each).. 
200 eighth prizes (each). 
400 ninth prizes (each).... 


A total of 635 prizes 
RULES 


*Do not mail any entry before the first week in 
August. You must see all “six keys" before you can 
write correct answers, and the final “key” will not ap- 
pear until then. Contest closes August 25, 1927. All 
entries must be mailed by midnight of August 25, 
1927. The contest is open to everybody except those 
connected with The Coca-Cola Company, a Coca-Cola 
bottling company, or their families. Write on only one 
side of paper. Use typewriter, pen or pencil, but 
please write plainly. Write your name, occupation 
and address plainly at the top of the first page of your 
entry. Prizes will be awarded strictly on merit, in- 
cluding the correctness, neatness and clearness of your 
answers. All answers become the property of The 
Coca-Cola Company and may be used in advertising 
or otherwise. None will be returned. 


Address all answers to 
CONTEST JUDGES 
The Coca-Cola Company, Atlanta, Ga. 


Announcement of the winners and awarding of the 
prizes will be made as soon after the close of the con- 
test as the judges can complete their work. 

The judges will be three former Presidents of the In- 
ternational Advertising Association (formerly Asso- 
ciated Advertising Clubs of the World) and the 
President of the Coca-Cola Bottlers’ Association, and 
their awards shall be final. 
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THE CRAWL, THE BREAST-STROKE, PLAIN SPLASHING "ROUND, OR WHAT 
HAVE YOU ?——EVERYTHING GOES DURING THE SWIMMING HOUR IN THE 
NEW POOL AT THE GIRLS’ CAMP AT BRANCHVILLE, CONN. 


Help Wanted! 
At LIFE’S Camps for Needy Children 


T is time for us to begin to think 

of what summer will mean to the 
little children of the tenements. 

Summer does not mean to them, 
as it does to most of us, a time of 
recreation and pleasant outdoor life. 
It is always—to these poor young- 
sters — a hell of terrifying heat 
amidst the most squalid and appall- 
ing surroundings. 

Human hearts cannot rest content 
when such a picture presents itself. 
Joy is bound to be tinged with the 
thought of little children weeping for 
cool fields to play in; holidays are 
dimmed with the knowledge that 
boys and girls droop on the scorch- 
streets and all night in 
stifling overcrowded rooms. 

The thing to do then is to alleviate 
some of this distress. When every 
penny contributed toward the main- 
tenance of Lire’s Camps for Needy 


ing toss 


Children seems to accomplish a dol- 
lar’s worth of magic, it is cheering 
to realize that no one need deny 
himself a share in the pleasure of 
helping so magnificent a work. 


5 IFES Camps for Needy Children 

two wonderful places deep 
in the country, planned for health 
and happiness. Will you send a child 
from the pitiless pavements to one of 
them? 

Good food, specially selected and 
cooked, builds up undernourished lit- 
tle bodies at the Camps. JVill you 
share your loaf with one of these 
children? 

Laughter and the ringing shouts 
of boys and girls in well-directed 
games fill the air at these Camps— 

BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YCRK 


are 


the voices of enchanted prisoners 
suddenly set free. Will you buy such 
laughter for a child? 

In broad fields, play - fellow 
brooks, rapturous woods — all free 
from dangers and evils — little 
haunted children from the slums run 
about and grow strong and learn to 
forget the awful days in the Lower 
Fast Side. Will you help a child 
forget? 

Trained men and women give them 
not only physical care but that man- 
na in the wilderness—love and un- 
derstanding, things that 
these little ones have never known 
before. Will you give some neglected 
child such love and care? 


some of 


EACE comes at Lire’s Camps to 

frightened little hearts, strength 
to sickly little bodies, light to twisted 
little minds. Make out a check to 
day—now—this minute—please! 

The Camps are situated at Pot 
tersville, N. J. (for boys), and at 
Branchville, Conn. (for girls). 

Kighteen days at either of these 
Camps for one child costs (approxi- 
mately) twenty dollars ($20). 

Larger donations mean, of course, 
more health and joy for more chil- 
dren. Smaller contributions are 
most gratefully received—for every 
penny helps. Send us anything you 
can spare. All contributions should 
be made payable to Lire’s Fresh Air 
Fund, 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York. 

For forty years this great work 
has been conducted without interrup- 
tion. We must carry on. 


L. A. F. 





